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THE DECENT AVERAGE — By Richard Washburn Child 
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"treet and approached the un- forehead which wn* n i , \ n h * 1 w, ‘ ek nnd hearing thi 
Winking electric sign over Hie door metrical *p„ I*' -* ,n " ym : !’ ut " ■»»!•* machine n 

«.f INdllon'M Turkish Hath. From the with the vigor of an Internal Vn,^! ,V ’ * ,X '‘ H 1 I*™ 1 * 
brighter and livelier thoroughfare with fretting , ... . rn Intellect He cast a reflect I' 


ln« resounding clatter of cah horses’ feet his mouth K,un , 7,1,1 rofn, ’ r " of bleeps. An attendant opened the door with such regret and sorrow, that every 

• nd drone of electric cars there followed his hnn.i« „ ft . WonK " ,1 “ anrt aml dpf Gy «wung a tray of metal cups other man In the room lifted his head 

half a do/en Individuals, some over- aether eknlnin^iwiT? 1 *. 111 », W . h rh ?* lnto lhp room. "Ice water?" he asked, as If proud of his sex. 
dressed, others In threadbare, shiny gar- I'olllnn’s instead of going totheTJith at K,anc,nR up nt ,h,> ‘hermometer. The "She was all right." mumbled Nixon. 


the nude figures Inside the room. , beneath his unit. 


"Were a nice crowd. How are we n<f- "Hive It to me." said the commercial the back of his ponderous head and then 
Ing to settle this bet liefore morning?" traveller, reaching for the nickel In- leaned forward toward the pile of pa|»er 
The others looked at each other and strument. The attendant handed the money on the table, with the white 
laughed. "Fun’s ull over," said the check to the oldest man. "Mr. I ‘oil Ion 'heck conspicuously assertive above the 
common human living. * says you are very welcome, Mr. " mass of engraved ve-llow and green 


oldest man fingered the bald spot on 


menis. some dirty ; one had a long white his club where"«th '.•■'"r nV "" l " common human being reached for n "There ain't no better. Gee -!" He laughed. "Fun's ull o' 
beard, which gave him n benevolent ap- might he sori.ril > '» i ' n w '>nd cup, gulping down Its contents, spilled rubbed Ills spare thighs reflectively. "Hne common human being. * 


"earn, which gave film n benevolent ap- might be surprised it hi it i t oV sniping uown its contents, spilled runneo Ills spare thighs reflectively. "Rne 

peara nee; one smoked a cigarette, which his hard hr, ...thing and "vlilrating " tin IhuZrX!?**"* hi " ' <, » 1 M and i < ? r,, l w “ «P; '"dn’t use no perfume." he added, ns If "Hold on." the commercial traveller | "Frown " Interrupted the oldest man "'H count this 

drooped from one corner of his mouth ger tips. nK shivering. My stars, said he, "Id to give a final touch to his crude picture said. "There Is a way. Where does she sharply. mind." said fie. looking 

ns he talked out of the other; nnother a third ■».. » , . . ha,e the monotony of a machine like of her. something which would bestow live?" * j T ,.„ ... „ , . assented with a gesture 

was thick sc and bull necked, like a ap^o o^-ralinr^r.r^rThllr.dT" lh “i“ u,Hm hw « r “ r, ‘ «»■« <l'*n»ty. ".gist I heard she’s gone back to F.l- t J' r ^ OnTmt ! ro ‘he telepl 

^!! -°f * h - m . W u lnt>d whlrh PrtM-lalmed him a of /'S’ 11 !? Nhton ;. " I kln ! 1 The commercial traveller saw at once mini to her aunt-Hadle Dutton," Nixon gentlemen." suid he. retiring w ith ibe "entienl thing. The . .. 


drooped from one corner of his mouth ger tips 
ns he talked out of the other; nnother A . H I. 


s you are very welcome, Mr. " mass of engraved yellow and green 
Frown." Interrupted the oldest man "I’ll count this. If you don’t 

xply. mind." said he. looking at Nixon, who 


"uo ucc sen, use n spoke of "making Tr..v .... •• ... 1 » i«ir uwumuun uiw uinaiip igisi i neara sues gone nacg to l-a- . 1 .,. ,.i,,.. k ..i,*. „ . . 

stunted giant. All of them whined along which proclaimed him .. , 1 uster. too." replied Nixon. "I kind The commercial traveller saw at once mlrn to Iter aunt— Sadie Dutton,” Nixon gentlemen" H ..id in- P , -tiring «ii n ’ 

at his heels, taking turns at hypocritical traveller. Ills sm.rM - ?• -i i i ” °f * ot ,hp I,,, ‘ a 1 wn " m»ch what he meant. "Ily George !” said he [answered. instrument tiHiiM rlinir' wi, h lb. 

"<■ "vi.'-.’h.-.,,.;:; 7 « / Ji.’i”:;?. “ hy . " 1 ,,,r n r , . ,, !. nk »>• «««• «-> to b U .i„o«," ■ 


shook Ills head doggedly. 


his frame, hut he wns 'no^'ih'.-inMn | ,f W< * thoURht WP WHM |,|ave " of ,,1P com * "be'd be glad to hnve you come back.* 
WnH , ."' t ,ho mnn ,n l"”'V We worked for. Slaves! Gee. "Me!" tried Nixon In grim derision 


"" "i me com- sne a ne gum to nave you come back." tnerclal traveler. "Suiitnise von e.-i h..r .... ,i... - 

Slaves! Gee. ’’Me! " cried Nixon In grim derision. The oldest man nodded gravely ns If said the common human being, "wh ir. 


Hav ing reached the top Step of the laugh at. slnee the wrinkles m n... ?. ,r . V S w,,rk,,J f,,r - Slaves! Gee. "Me! " cried Nixon In grlrn derision, 
flight that led to the entrance to the ners of his eyes and he nath.n. He. f’mpany you ever see. "lie deserted her." said the college 

baths, he turned on them all. "Go to of his mouth showed that he km-w » V. !. T ' r,,, OVeP , l . he no,, " n ,hal 1 was youth. Innocently brutal and nodding tn- 
hlnaes! " he shouted in a thick voice, manlty 2| I ' hu ‘ unhappy then. It’s a heap of satlafac ward Nixon. "She knows the whole 


maxes . tie snouted in a thick voice, munity well and 
"You buzzards!" loved It much. In 

The old man with the ministerial tho next chair sat a 
•beard and watery, muskrat eyes poked common human be- 
his face up behind the heavy shoulder Ing. 
of tho thick set mnn and answered for John Nixon shuf- 
thom all. "You’re a cheap skate all fled across the room 
right." he squealed. "All that money to lersurely toward un- 
tile good and no handout to your other unoccupied 
friends." chair. 

"Friends!” yelled the man. "I’ve got "Well," said the 
good and full of friendship, I have!" commercial travel- 
He coughed drunkenly. "Friends! I’ve ler. "here we all nro 
got one for every dollar In my panfs. again." 

That’s the kind of friends I’ve got!" The youth smiled. 

He took something from his pocket The oldest man put 
and tossed It down the steps. The silent down his magazine 
half doz. n gave vent to animal crlo*. to look solemnly at 
They pushed, scrambled, fought, dropped the speaker. "That's 
to their knees in the gutter with gr..p- fine cynicism." said 
Ing. clawing arms, panting, lustful. The he after a moment. 
Youth of the cigarette succeeded In "You talk like one 
grasping the object; he staggered to his corpse addressing 

fret. another In n ir—fn- 


"lle deserted her." said the college it had been an Idea of Ills own. 

•ulli. Innocently brutal and nodding to- "Home difficulty In finding Sadie Dut- 
ird Nixon. "She knows the whole foil .»f Klnilra." the common human be- 


going to Is- your form of question?" 


Nixon stood up, shifting 


Once more the telephone hernme a 
sentient thing. The commercial trav- 
eller stirred: there was u shine of 
triumph in his expression. 

"lfnlliert’a? This the night clerk ? — 
Sp.ak louder— What?" The oldest man 
dropped the bills which he had ls-en 


feet Count Ing. All heads Is-nt toward tho 


nervously. He had been counting his Instrument. "Look here.” the corn- 
money, and now he merci.il traveller went on: "Do you 
threw It in a pile on know where Sadie I>uttnn lives? — Sadie 
the table, ".lusi say Dutton — Hudlc Dutton — Dutton — Yes. 
you are a friend Well, this is a matter of u life." 
of John Nixon, that Nixon drew the hack of his hand 
all bis money has across his eyes and the others Itegun 
gone, and will she to believe that tho commercial traveller 
lei him come back bud not lied from one point of view. 
to .. h JT " , , . , "There isn’t a moment to lose.— 

, 7 . fa * r " hat. ell? No. No. I’m speaking In 

enough.’ put In the New York. Not Mrs. Dutton; I want 

oldest nun. | Mrs. Nixon. Do you got that? 

"W a ** •" p *■ N-l-X-u-N. Get her to this telephone 

claimed the college Just ns quick as you can No. I must 

>”uth. "It ain’t talk to her What's that?— I'll hold It.’’ 
fair to us to tell her "The night clerk Is dressing!" rx- 


falr to us to tell her 


I'ncontrolled. the bull necked Individ- yard." 


be after a moment. 
"You talk like one 
corpse addressing 
another in ft grave- 


FjPtjiuiw 
FI Bftl'H-. 


money Is all < Mined the common human being as 


ual rushed at him with eyes red with "Chooi* up" put 
su.ld. n passion, caught him by the twro | n the common htt- 
ears and shook him savagely. "Share nmn i„q ntf "We re 
up”’ he roared with an oath. The youth KO |ng to la. here for 
gave vent to a wall. "Leggo!" he a while together, 

whimpered "It ain’t money." He W , mlKht WeI , 

opened his hand. The object for which make lt 
they had been struggling was a chnm- To-morrow we've 
pagne cork. got to chase the 

"Money, said the man on the steps n)lhv |, u . rp on ,, G 
philosophically with alcoholic hoar.-e- more." 
ness. "Money, money, money, money." •• 


a while together. 
We might as well 


K u he. .f be could actually see. "H.-'s hurrying." 

"You'll know "II*’ tnay not find her'" the college 
women better when youth cried. "She may not lie there." 
you're older." snap- I hope.*' mumbled Nixon unsteadily, 
pod the oldest man. • hope he don't." 

"Most of ’em will "He's afraid lie'll win this bet." wlils- 

forglve a man In I" red the comm.in human being soberly 
hard lin k when to tho oldest man. The latter went on 
they wouldn't listen counting Hu- money, bill by bill, with 
to him at all if lie ridiculous core. 

was having every- "I con Just see the clerk pulling at 


was having every- 


tiling Ills own way." 'lie doorbell.” said the college youth 


m ss. "Money, money, money, money." "\| .nev " mum 
He tipped his hat onto the back of his bI ,^ lx '’ 
head with the tips of h!s lingers. "Gee. money, mone'y." ’ 
ain t it a Joke? said h , and opened the v h e others 

J, ‘" r laughed at the look 

The smell «,f newly laundered towels, upon his face. 

steam and bay rum scented the ,,flbe. "Yes. sires 

where a ch*ck ticked above a count* r money." rattled the 
»>n Which lay a register with a pin commercial travel- 
acro-s Its autographed leaves. A f..r- j,. r> .-j gu.-s* I need 
e!gn looking manager dozed in the c-n- o 


acro-s ns autogrnpneu leaves. .\ Mr- j,. r> -j guess I need 
e!gn looking manager dozed In the c-n- | t a8 much nnv . 
closure behind and a yellow haired girl |, n ,] y j| t| e 

was reading feverishly from n volume r „,- k ; t has brought 
of poetry bound in brown limp leather. |n „ dnwn h||ri , 
which was open on If r manicure table .. . . 

she looked up. noted the stranger con- ln our |, U si n ess - 
tempttioiisl.v und spoke In a shrill voice: . . . , ' ' 


The youth re- ' ""‘I'l' b'V- "What in thunder will they 
dined .'.nee more l,,lnk °f »»us house?" 

In his chair, a little ' , * v .'. n ir f ‘ , "‘ s ,l " r " '*•>' H *'» 

conscious that he w " ni ” n ,1 "' common human 

vv o 1 1 1 1 1 know the r,,|l| bg his knexaps under his 

world better later ! a,ult ‘ r- ' looked at N.xon. 
on. Taking down | "Gee! ’* cr|. d that Individual, expelling 
the I'.-i'eiv. r with ;l ,,r, ' a *l' i l” ,, g held and sitting down 
-in air of conUdence •'**'* in. The comp-aiiy fill Into u hlank 
the commi'rclal ••‘‘I'tf'c. *<• which the dock ->n the white 
traveller waited t-.r wa H m-trked tmu*. After several 

an answer In n ""butes from the |dung< room outside 
moment the ear- * here came the sound of two nttendniita 
p|,ee dl. k-elni-ked diking together Ina confii -d mumble, 
w ith the voice of Suddenly the comm- r< ial travel), r 
the operator. I gripped the receiver hard and lifted 


an answer 

moment the 
piece ellck-c 


the opt rutor. 


WHICH wan cqit-ii on H' r llliiuicuie mine u-„ 

She looked up. noted the stranger cm- m ,,„ r i, „-ss ” 
temptuouslv and spoke In a shrill voice: . .. . . 

"Mr. Sutro'" The manager started up ,, , ' 

rubbed each eye with a fat forefinger ' Mu|h [l','. 

and opened first one and then the other ’ ,, „ , , . . 


rubbed each eye with a fat forefinger ass'-’n , t ' 

and opened first one and then the other ‘ Vlv . ' . 

to meet the bleary gaze of the man n *JZT 

“‘"Ourect.-'sald'he without Courtesy. JT** 1 ®*; . f 
,.c here" 11 ' ,hlM 

Taking the pen. the patron of the r ‘‘* * ’’ "“J' 

baths wrote ".lohn Nixon” In a large, ' ' . .’ **.. 

untrained scrawl. hi it.!". ' 

"Any valuables, chewels — eh?" asked -vi n',..' / " 1 ,l \i'-. " n ‘ 
Mr. Rutro, offering an empty lock box f ' 

out of a cabinet. , V , ,u ,1, ”‘ 1 W;mt 

"Yep." answered Mr. Nixon. He drew « l ' p .. f,n V nwft Y. 
A diamond pin from Ills tie and un- ' . ! 'f 

•crowed a flnshlng stud from his shirt • ' ' ' ' 

Fr«gn the side pocket of his trousers he ‘ • ‘ 1 s ' a ' f 5 ” 
pulled handful after handful of H :';>V"r.-d wit b bills 
wrinkled, crumpled bills. Their green " u *' " r 

and yellow backs mlngb-d in a pleasant 1 ’ 
combination of color. He stuffed them Mxon looked from 
Into the box. Mr. Rutro pulled the *'” e to thf * 0,h, ; < r of 
register toward him quickly and studied , ' om l ,nn >'- ■ '** 

thp Mt r;inif«‘r'rt Miirnntnrp* thpn Ha p*»- Hourly tnr#'0 




"lllmlrn fVnfrnl— 
What? You. this is 
L'l".' - All right." 

He bung U|» the re- 
ctiver. "She’ll call 
nte." said lie. The 
common human be- 
ing vv histbd a rum- 
bling tune in an at- 
tempt to express his 
Independence of any 
excitement which 
might have been in 
the air of the hot 
ro .in, Nixon stud • d 
lb. palms of bis 
hands. « Mic be drew 
a lot g bpeal li. ex- 
pelling it quickly 
through bis lips. 
When the telephone 
bell rang with 
startling. undulat- 
ing sharpness lie 
Jumped nervously. 
"God!" lie shouted. 
"There It Is." 


t!i Instrument with shaking fingers. 
'Hello.” said he. catching Ills breath 
alter the first Word. "Who Is this? 

• die turn, tit ' lie covered tin- mouth- 
piece with bis h ind. "Gentlemen." said 
he. The others leaned toward bin 
Nixon sat w.th h:s . bows on Ills knees 
gazing straight at the telephone with 
-i wale, unwinking state. "We are now 
at the finish." 

"Ask It." said the oldest matt harshly. 

Tho commercial trav-lbr put his 
in > utli to tla uiiiun. it->r. cleared hN 
throat md k I thdt cm his hn nd. "This 
■ is about .1 dm Nix ti v ■ ■ i r husband, lie 
no longer ha- any in >n. v Can you 
lie tr that” Will voti Jet It i til com,- back 
i’.’" the pleading tone of Ills voice 

• xblblting the fundamental Inability of 
all m- n to attain to perfect Justice. "I 
am bis friend. Hold tin line and an- 
swer when you arc ready." 

Nixon sat bolt upright in his chair. 

"la t 'til i"ll|e!" be e\claillled, setting 
his Jaw. 

The college youth with quick Insplra- 


the stranger's signature; then he re- " " “ r, > ,,,r " 

garded the pile of money with silly, thousand l.» hills 
childish envy. ,,, '" talr " il ,n 

"1‘erhuin we'd better pud et In de sure, sn Id he it s 
safe for you. Mr. Nixon." said lie defer- what • left of $,...000 


‘Go fo blazes, you buzzards!* 


severnll‘ l ‘ r,,r,,,<1 " do you smoke 


solemnly. "I was a sight happier any- hall team even when It used to lose. This 


minutes. "Two thousand eight hundred 
and thirty-one," he announced. Tin- a *‘ r ' a '*t. I mean lt. money fades uwuy pretty doggone quick cm 

girl behind the volume of poetry was "I.ct's hear his story." said the oldest —like the money. I don’t wish f,u 

gazing upon the money with unwinking man . smoothing his thin gray hair nothin’ better than to get hack right t)„ 

eyes. As the manager stepped toward Judiciously. "There'll be plenty of where I was. Down here In New York *i 


"Get out." said Nixon. “I’m sober, Imw. I guess the fun you get out of m like It. You’re line king humanity Ire- 


money fades away pretty doggone quit k cause U belongs to you. 
—like the money. 1 don't wish for "Wliat was votir col; 


Ho re's a plug hole f-.r n telephone In- 
strument on t lie wall there. 


eye shut. 

* Hello Ye*. Not In the directory? 
H'm Walt a minute Give me the |»>- 


’ There it is." tlon rolled a Weekly magazine Into the 

"Klmlra Central?" f' ,,, m of c megaphone, "(iivc* me the 
Asked the cummer- receiver." said In*, holding the paper 
rial traveller. "Hello vone up before It. It was only a sec- 
— I want to g. t '""1 before -the answer came, clearly 
Radio Dutton— not a enunciated as if the woman stood in 
subscriber — no. I ’lo ir midst. 

don't think so try “I ain't unforglvin'," said she hrok- 
me nearest pay ' "lv. "I've been a-prayin* he'd conn* 
Radio Dutton- All 

le Shifted the instru- " l " ' m, ’ ! " w 'ld tho oldest man brok- 
ers leaned forward " M 'v. snatching tin* instrument out of 
ommerclal traveller fommiTclal traveller's hands and 

■ bis ear with one down at Nixon, who had burled 

tus face in the angle <>f his elbow. "Let 
In the directory" J*'' drew the m uithpiece to him 

, as tenderly as if II bad been a delicate 


the safe she r<»se to come forward with I lakers if he's in earnest. 


nil they want Is money. 

"Kverybody's a buzzard n-swoopin' 


an affected little duh of her hand to her "fleven months ago, gents, I ran a 'r.verybocjy s a buzzard n-swoopin 
stray yellow locks. She leaned her void steel tac k machine* for lit a week round waitin' for another buzzard to get an 

head a little to one side and smiled en- In a factory Just outside Ftiffulo." si id «eak so's they can peck his eyes out lui 

fourugingly at Nixon. Nixon, nodding toward the oldest man. "ml cut him. And us for friends — «•,• 

"I'm on duty till 7:30," she said, "I'll tell this to pass away the Fine. Gosh! I have hud experience In them hu 

archly. "You’ll stop to be * manicured see?" Lord, what they’ll tell you about sh, 

as you go out, eh?" "Go aheud," urged tho college youth, horses und sure things while you treat • 


as you go out, eh?" 


"Oh. sure," said Nixon, poising his Clasping his Imre knees. "This is rich. 


’What was your college sir”" asked ■ , , aRr, * w » w< *‘ K-ntlemen?" lice station-headquarters. And say. »' "ru-.-.nUm. II. s cotn.ng back o- 

• y.aith soberly * ask.-d Hn* oldest man. with an admiring don't disconnect „,.* with your ofib-c ’ ' ^*'1 he cb arly att.l sb.w lv and w itb 

rile oldest man smiled but did not '‘''••"I' ''f h'" han. toward the commer- when I'm through talking. I'll want ' r ™ m, '‘ i ) , ’ n ' rhen he piaccdthe r.- 

swer for reasons ..f bis own " ,pav ‘ n, r * 7, "’>' ""deled. "Where another call In Klmlra.” lb* put his * # '*' *' r **" f "" U * •’V"' 1 JV 

Women or the right sort will stand aPP >" ,,r ‘’ontrlhuth.ns to the 'she’ll he hand over the mouthpiece and addressed "" ,h< ‘ |,l, “ 

awful lot." announced the common “ him i ,M " ,k ^ the >"e others in the ho, room ’Tins is "' Viv 


In n factory Just outside Fuffalo," s.iid weak so's they can peck his eyes out human being, much Impressed with the- 1 "'.'.V- , /" ,,, '* ,m,- d. 

Nixon, nodding toward the oldest man. i,a ‘I ‘'Ut him. And as for friends— weighty truth of his own words. "I . ,, a «Jd ring— about a hundred 

"I'll tell this to puss away the time. Gosh! I have hud experience In them hnve lots of faith In women. I think ,he < *‘ , »nnierc*lal traveller 

ii,.,, t" line*. Lord, what they’ll tell you about she'd he glad." laconically. 

"do ahead." urged the college youth. an '> «ure things while you treat "He.* he re ! " cried Nixon, who had I “V 1 '," y,,u " , ho, k f ,r h " n,,r, ,, ’ M 

clasping his hare knees. "This Is rich." Vm to champagne and slgars Is a oau- leaning far forward so that he might, by *" 'J 1,1,1 >'" u,h * 


getting rather merry." he said with a 
dry smile. 

"Tea Hello Eli <*>h. yea— Ray, this] 


The colbgc youth grabbed Nixon's 
hand. "Shake, old man." said he*. 
"You've lost'" 

Nixon raised bis head and looked from 


cigar to watch the smoke curl upward "j ain’t no hand to tell u yarn." Nixon ,lnn f° r »nnkes. 


catching every word, assist his thick 


"Give you a check for two hundred," 
said tho youth. 

"I guess we won't le, you In. my son.' 


is Important-lot of money Involved I „ no ,„b.r dully with 


vvant lo find the residence .fa Sadie Jo) .. muter. Ial . ruv ell. r I up. 

Dutton— -not In directory, but keeps a ••Gentlemen." said he. "we nr.* at the 
lodging house in Klmlra somewh. ro- |lf w ,, rM H(l H|(Pllk , 

< " a « k »"«'? """• «ny of the , ;is iUlx Vlll . 


The girl looked disappointed. He had went on. "Hut I used to work hard. I "All I want is to get so blamed far Intellect. "Ain't It right for her to | p «'l»IU’d the oldest man in the manner 


spoken so plainly a refusal. 


'Hurrying 


see? It had been like that for thirty away from this city I'll never get back throw me over? Wouldn't she* la- a fool "f “ careful parent. 


as miieli as any of >.iu, 


|ee,!e change years. I don’t look forty, do I? There’d in a lifetime and." here his voice rose to take me back?” 


I'm a son 


around?” ventured Mr. Rutro In an at- come times when I'd wish I had money to an excited shout. "Fa* poor again. 


the* oldest man ejaculated. man. Mushing angrily. "And 


' , .. , , patr-lmen who are In the office— Y on. \ Vl .||, let's call the bet off. Kh?' 

I.u not yours growled Id be very much obliged." "X ., by «, jugful”' cried Nixon vv 


tempt to la* amusing. 


a-plenty. I uster look out the factory everlastingly, blamed edged poor! I I "The Almighty God arranges nil that." M amides. " he added in an apologetic 


The college youth tapped on the floor a boyish shout. "I'm bust! I'm bust! 
with his to.s. which were* drawn up in Thunk God'" 


Oh. sure." replied Nixon In a tired window onto the lake und wish I had want to see the darned electric "Just the same, my goose is cooked." lone. I have a •ridiculously large allow- delighted excitement. "I don't quite The* college youth said, ’ire's right”' 


voice, tossing the cigar to the floor, enough so I could live high stepping light* «*n Hroadway or smell them Nixon said doggedly. "I'v .* chucked all I from my family. 


-ee what he can do next If this fulls," ran to the door, opened it. balanced 


Lost twvi hundred this morning." he un ,j kno ck off work for a lime. Now Kgyptlan cigarettes; I don't want to my happiness with her Into the river "Well, go get your check then." saldl said the common human being to the himself on tin* edge of (be plunge, and 


explained good naturedly. "Ten to one n„. r ,. was my wife-, she was different, ride In cabs or see daylight from the- Do you think I'd ever chance It? Why. Gte oldest man. 
picked on the ponies this afternoon and she'd sing and rattle dlshea In the wrong end. Gents, I'm through. 1 I'd hot my last cent site wouldn’t even "Five hundred has to 


the rest off the tables this evening." He kl ,,.|„. n nm j never want any better. It want to go broke." 


looked up at the life Insurance calendar. j, JMl suited her. 


"Must he lucky date — October 13. 


The oldest mnn laughed, "You seem 


sec* me," 

"If I had any money - 


.... . oldest man. “Keep quiet'" returned with a yelp curved bis body into the 

bint even Mve hundred has to be my limit," the latter Impatiently. "Homebody's oa icy water. The common human being 
the common human Is-ing announced, the other end now." sought the same- relief As ibev 

began the- I bis Is a pretty stiff stake all right!” "Yes." said the commercial traveller, tiiraslted about in tho water, the other 

he., said. "Yoq do! — What, 'number ,**'.' Well, three, laughing, watched them for a 

iho oldest • »h. I forgot to say. gents.” Nixon say. where’s the nearest drugstore? moment, and then Nixon and tho com- 
a husband remarked front his chair with some* Whu, name?— Holber, ” Yes. I've got merclal traveller followed. The oldest 


There cine along a feller one day "» b«ve rather a bad Impression of New I cmm.-rclal traveller. 


shaky hand was on the door to the wwit lnlll lhf offlce » nd nttked to ttre York. Now I take It that the rest of w /.‘r,* 1 , 


dressing rooms. me , H al.l how he was a lawyer. And are New Yorker* . no looked 

•Let us know If you vant anything they t -a,le.l me down Into the office and around, and each man nm dec! except 


us here are New Yorkers." He looked I man with Interest. "Her own husband remarked front his .-hair with *• 


the other end now. sought the some relief As they 

"Yes.” sold the commercial traveller, ibraslied about in the water, the other 
"You do* — What, 'number IS? W- II. three, laughing, watched them for a 


Mr. Nixon.’ called out Rutro. The girl |he ’ f|t|ler M . Im ynur |uinM . j ohn the college youth, who said: "Mine — 
leaned forward over the counter. "Don’t v . j ’ 1IVM *Yes ' and he wavs " hen I'm at home." The oldest man 

forge,, now”’ she cautioned, shaking a ym,r uncle Te.i »>•'« Mx-n’s gaze with a bluffing star- 

round, white finger ut him. Nlxoii " Ruv* I. ’I never aeon him— " f BUpcrlorlty. "Do you think we ure 

"Mnnev?” said lie half aloud, lapsing ‘ .. » „ i.i.i • buzzards-" lie suid Impressively. 


night to know best, but In- has described bravado, "I’m going odds of two to one ii — Anvbodv there nlghls” ' »ver 


_ he r pretty well in a way. lie's made her on this. 


man and an aii*ndant roared .« i ilani 


real to all of us. 
lake him back." 


I'm gambling she'll 


"That leaves me se ven hundred dol- 
lars to put in on my own account." The* 


“tore*, eh? Thanks." lb- walled, listen- e xe iteelly that the* pe-rformance* might 
ing Intently. A Minute slipped ley. *'*st them the-lr lives, but they cam** ou, 


"Tii underat ion!" in 1 exclalmeel. Jiggling pink lb sbe-e| and gasping li.iliblly. 


"Money?" salel he half aloud, lapsing hp W4 , nt w ,. Hti when j was a kid.' 
Into his drunken world under the In- . Huy * Mtrurk nt | m Te xas. 


buzzards." he suid Impressively. 
"Hoggin 1 pnr'lnn. gents." said Nixon 


III take- that side* e if It, said 'the I oldest man elld not change his expn-s- I the hook. "Yea — that you, tVntrnl? — I "Gooelby gi-nis." sold Nixon, extend- 


common human being. 

"Me too," saiil the* e - ollege youth. 


slon. "liana." he cried out the door. 
"Hold on a minute, I only need four- 


What' 
Klmlra ' 


New York' Gut me off from ing n dripping arm. 


-• 'It. Lord’ 


'Go-ill I in k," tiny ansWe re d, one* after 


"Go ahead." said the oldest man another, as tin y shook his limul. Not 
brusquely. "Get Klmlra again. That's "I Gn til said inure. 


all you can do." 

"tied me Klntira again," repeated tl 


Tin* e omme rclal trav elle r and tin* ejM- 
• si mnn. Imwe-ver, f-dlow. .1 him half- 


commercial iravedli'r Into the motilh- WI 'V *" Gte* siairs. "i»h. I Just wante-el 


'It's important 


said the* former "You may 


Tin* common human being glam id ubout motn-.v. but that ielea 


..n.l h.«vy ", eh, e-nli. 

had he la*en well versed In the analysis ‘xce-pt what 1 kept out to hu e a ing. 


up at the* e*l"M*k. Nixon w it. he el the "f Vours ahoul buzzarils" he* shook his 


of human manners 


would have I "The first thing T *11*1 was t*» g**t I me cedlege yotilli. 


go back — busted!" 

"Well. I’ll be* thundered!’’ exclaim***! 


known prue»*ed*Ml from the Instinctive In-talkin’ with a cabman. He showed n| t very w**H be the same," ro- 


Wiitches and rings are all right, t'liecks freshing novelty. **h?" 

,lo ”' t K "" , "I’llcXpeedeel pleasure 

Tlte oldest man scowled. "Oh. what's ,..ill*»go youth, who had 
the use ?" said he*. In the manner of ,,ne e,,imi,eri*lnl trnvell.-r r. c 


t> lophone Instrument as If It vve-n* a head vigorously "it's all wrong You're 


living Judge 1 eotisiiliq-lng bis f.ii 


ff a I mu I Ibal. When you go mil you’ll 


tiexpci'lcel pleasure*," assented the gambling eb-vlce of the many with which I **•'•* bl« •« ka and blin ks till' d with p-oplo 


ol!i*ge youth, who Intel retiirneit. Tin* he had be come familiar b id b id any ""I l"'"l'I''- Hut say. ulel nun. It's aur- 


commeri'lal traveller regarded the nius- such personality; his f.u .* w-.r- an 


democracy that arises when unclad man me a saloon wlu-re an oil painting hung | marked the I'ommon human being, wlp- '^l 1 " Is nccustome'd to unlimited credit, culur grace of the youngster with en- |,ie-s.slon of dull pain ami awe as he 
meets his naked fellow. ov e r the* tables. It was an -ill right I |„ K the* gliste ning pe rspiration off his "■ 11 take * In . -Us front any of these vlous eyes aa the latter strolled over to looked. 


aiv m „nths in the gre^at < • 1 1 v had picture too. A feller in there told me f., rp with bis towed. "You prohalely "* l»«’fH ami give you one for the whole* 
mn.t.. h ini familiar with metropolitan " 1 " M| 11 Gtoiwnml elollura. I was fei»l- ,-an’t go buck to y*»ur old place. Your amount. I’ll have* the proprie tor of Hip 

mies bub having only a simple mlml. •- ‘>..-1 was looking at me wif , •• place put his endorsement on mine. 

lie' fouml himse lf at a loss to quickly thumbing off bills to treat the crowd. ••(Joel! if I could only go hock to her ! " '"'"I • akp «hat. w-eeuliln l v..ir 


oiiiers amt give ymt one n»r tin* whole h| s diair. 

amount. I'll have* the proprie tor of the *•! must tiike up physical culture,* 
place put Ids emlorsi*im-itt on mine. H ale1 he. 


No one mlvl.sed against this. 


Tin* thing wns In operation once more*. 
Tin* commercial traveller ernned his 
s, ravvny neck forward toward the mouth- 


prising on I lie level hoVV de-Cfht the y 
• ivi r me up, t loiuLby ! " 

Nixon looked at the comme-rela! trav- 
eller for i minute, "nh. sure!" salel he*. 

The* oilie st mail whe-i led quickly away, 
"lle-re'" In- sellout iel in an attcmlant. "f 


"All right r want llolb.-rt's want my i iibde.vv n " nml Hu*n he look-el 


„,- ui .ir v the etothesb-ss men inside. The- Ho I bought the picture Just to he i-iii-d Nixon. Ids hardened palms spread I "That's good," assented Nixon, "if I common human being was looking re*- drugstore — yes. l|o|ln-rt's — Addrest ? back affee-t loiuite l.v at the* misi ralilv linn 

(IB-SBIi; IO . .... I II « .. I _ ■ II.. I I'.. '.. .... .. l-nll H IKI I.. Ill'll II,.' I I,. |.|n„ I .1 . .. I-...' ...Ill V. . i.I. .... . . .... .. .. I f . 1 . ... . 


lack «»f raiment swop, away dis- smart and paid for It In cash right out awkwardly. “Hut the Jig is up mi J you want to trust the* other*. Having fiecllvely at the celling. Nixon, with What do you want of tin* mldn-ss” — .body of tin* comim-rcial travel!, r and 

iins»i..ns the re. There was hayseed In my hair. that. I'm tainted with the dumneil money lias maili* me a llllle dainty Ids hands gripping his chair, was Well, go ahead then and finel out — Look Gte back of bis head with Its elispl iy 


line, Ion*. 

lie was the- only one who allowed Go 


ill rigid. And Isird, how evi-rylsidy money. They've told her how I've done nhoui -hei ks. gents 


down hire’. I put off icin' her hear 


staring with unse-edng eyes at tFu* Floor. In-re, Klmlra, wlutt ails you?" 


■f pt'otnlm-td ears, ami quoted slowly 


"Hoen here ever since?" asked the* 


’Ray," cried the college youth, touch- *° himself: "lie put Ids liamls again 


en largi-d hands. Go- ts-nt and muscular love-d me when they saw my roll." down lo re. I put off icin' her hear The oldest man arose and opened the* "We’d better have this room * off "Ray." erle-d the colb-ge* youth, touch- •“ himself: "lie put his bands again 

bio'k knotted feerearms and uneleved- "Hoen here ever since?" asked the- from me until 1 was afruid te» write to swinging door. "Dome hero, linns." in- a II, He." said the oldest man, kneading ing Hie commercial traveller's elbow, "pon Ids eye* and mad- him look up. 

oped legs of a man who hu* In en from e-omrmrclal traveller. her. Oh. thut's all off!" shouted to a sleepy ntlcndunt sitting on the rolls of fat which made- his trunk "Don't let 'em give you the pay slat Ion. “'"I Gte oilier w is r. stored nml saw 

childhood u manual luhorer. The* young- "Kver *lnce." answ-ered Nixon. The oldest man looked In dismay at the platform of Hie we ighing machine- look Ilk*- a pile of doughnuts. "It’ll kill Get the apothecary's private telephone', every man clearly " 

•st of them all was u aqua re Jawed "Health gone, money going, half a man Nixon’s coarse face. which was "Go find Mr. I’nlllon anil ask him ,<> a man lo stay in here another hour." or you wont wake tin* night clerk." iCoiiurlvht bn TUr Xmth .tm>rlran 

youth with beautifully proportioned and hulf a sport. Gents, let me- tell yvr stretched Into distortion of line* os If give nte u check f*>r two thousand eight No one unswered. The attendant re- The- *»thor nodded. "1 want Hi*- private* ' Co mint hi/.) 


buck, knotted forearms and unelevel- "Hoen here ever 
oped legs of n man who has ls-en from commercial traveller, 
rhildhooel a manual luhorer. The* young- "Kver since." 


answered 


Shouted to u sle-epv atli-mlant sitting on the rolls <>f fat which mad- his trunk "Don't let ’em give you the pay station, and Hie other w is restored and saw 
the platform of the weighing machine look like a pile of doughnuts. "It'll kill Get the apothecary's private telephone, every man clearly. ” 


..r you won't wake tin* nigh, clerk." \ tCopyrluht bn Tin 


The *»thor nodded. "| want tin- private 


Da* riinn 


Cu »i/<>ta//A 


N 






